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On the eve of their meeting Briand's temperature rose
alarmingly ; the doctor who was summoned next day
diagnosed a severe attack of shingles. In vain
Stresemann pleaded for even the briefest of conversa-
tions ; the doctor refused to allow his patient to make
the tax upon his strength and ordered an immediate
return to Paris.

In Geneva there were rumours of a diplomatic
illness that came so opportunely to relieve its subject
from an awkward meeting; but Stresemann himself
angrily rejected any such suspicion. He paced ex-
citedly up and down his little sitting-room as he waited
for the telephone message. When the news came
that Briand could not see him, all the blood seemed to
have been drained out of his face. He had the broken
look of a gambler who has lost on the card on which
he has staked his all. But the faith that possessed
Gustav Stresemann was stronger than any conspiracy
of untoward circumstances.

September found him once more in Geneva ; he had
spent a holiday at Wildungen and was full of his old
energy, and inextinguishable optimism. He resigned
himself to waiting, but like one who lies ready to
spring. The French elections were to take place in the
spring and Briand would once more have a free hand.

Stresemann was then unquestionably the most
popular man in Geneva. He was the subject of almost
as many anecdotes as Briand himself. Briand kept
himself a little in the background; he was not so
visible as usual and seemed to be labouring under a
certain physical fatigue. On this account Stresemann's
relations with Loucheur became very close. At a
dinner in the Hotel des Bergues, Loucheur was seen in